The Virgins Conſtanc 

Who 2 moſt on ron he err er 
Tis a gallant new Duty twirt William and Kgthers, 
Ihbeir true lovs for young ones may ſerve for a pattern, 


The tune * Ives, * or. Were thou more f. irer. 


122 * I, pod ts Maid, 
Thus by the Fates to be betray'd, 
Py Lopall Friend, whoſe conſtant love, - 
No toztures great could er remove, 
Was foze'd from me foz to depart, 
Yet healone enjoyes my heart, 


T hat wer endured double wrong: 


Which did increaſe our woe and ſmart, 
But he alone, Kc. 


Becauſe the Fates had thus — a» 

Ve to the Ocean ſapl'd with ſped, 

Where he remaineth foz my ſake, 
But win no other Swet-heart take : 


Yeavens be thy guide where e'r thou art 
> Forhcalene, &c. 


Py cruelt friends incontinent 

Did wo2k our woe and diſcontent 
*Cauſe J was rich and he but pz2e, 
They hated him J know therefoe, 


Pis Love was mo2e then my deſart, 
he alone, &c. 


The gaping cs would devour 
Mp Topal Friend tach day and hour, 
But Þeaven pzotec tilt and defend, 
Pp faithtull Love unto the end: 


That he map play a Lovers part 
For he alone, Kc. | * ; 


When wer engaged were by Dath, 
 Andplighted had a faithful T2oth, 
Foꝛ fo be married out of hand, | 
Put when mp Friends did underſtand ; 


They fozced him away to part, 
Te kealone, e. 


But if grim Death hath ſole bis Life, 


And hindzed me to be his Wife, 
J wich the Finis of mp bzeath, 
They hiepe me fob A a 3 Set, 188 2 allo wy 82d * 
d —_ e the 4 age) k ea 
| — Marrs and Bolts ls ſtrong > He ſhall enjoy =y Lore hs heart, 
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Pet live in Pꝛiſon fu of matt, 


Though all things frowns and angrp be, 


Per Love came home; and ffod fo hear 
Bow be was ſupream of her heart, 
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I he fecond Part; to the ſame tune. 
. Part, to the ſame tune. 


B 1 Þ eruel Friends who did diſturb, , 24 J ve bought this hom mott cofkly things 


True Lovers vows with fatal curb are pꝛecious ſtones, ę diamond Ni 
Are Mortuus eſt, all dead, and |. | | Rich Taffitics, and Sikks ſo fine, ngs, 
Obtain again my Libertp 2 


To deck my Love, fo2 thou art mide: | 
As thou art mine ſo thine Ile be, 
= And ever live and dye wih thee, 
UWhen the had warbled fozth this Hong, 3 3 Maid, 
Pow they had ſuffered ta much wzong, 8 


Unleſſe oy friend enjoy my heart, 


— 


Is this the voice of my wert Will - 
Whoſe faithkul love is confant fri; 
Then welcome home, what bliſte is this 
That faithfull Lovers now may kiſſe⸗ 
In heart long d thy face to ſ&, 

hat I wigh live, &c, 


| Min. 35 
I'm come again, my deareff Kite, 
2 UWho went krom the thzouch fozce of hate 
But now fozgetting ſozrows paft, 393 
We. map enfop true love at laſts +=: 
The Gozdion knot in ne to tk, 
ln love and peace to live and dye. 55 


The Paiden ſing her ſolemn Nuetre, - 
Wherefore he thus began his pace? 


| His Anſwer. 
Ariſe my Love, open the Daze, 
And bid me welcome to the Shozw, 
Now foztuns frowns are turn d fo ſmils 
F find her bꝛeſt is full of wiles: 


Yet L will live and dye with thee, 
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Thou art alone my Beauties Starre, TR 
In thi mp jopes and bliſtes are, 

or thoughts pe rowling with thine eys | 

Þp heart muſt be a Hacrifce: 

Anteile 8 
For lane and dye with ches. 
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